CHAPTER XVIII
ATER leaving tihe army I had to consider what I was
going to do with myself,   Ever since I was a boy I
had been given orders, and though there had been
times when I had to use my own initiative, I had never had
to look for work.   I was still a comparatively young man,
" and I had in my possession a reasonable amount of cash.
Travel was in my blood, and I decided that rather than
hang about in England waiting for something to turn up
I would go to America.
I had no dependents in this country, whereas I knew of
two cousins in Canada, while an old army acquaintance had
settled in Illinois. We had corresponded regularly and I felt
that if he could find a living over there it was on the cards
that there might be something for me. Anyway, there
was no harm in trying (as I thought). With a six-months
permit and a return ticket for that period I crossed the
Atlantic in the Mauritania.
Before landing at New York I was handed a form to fill in*
This had to do with the immigration authorities, and as
everybody knows who has ever been to the United States
there are precious few loopholes in the system* One of the
questions on this form related to infectious diseases, and I
duly entered the fact that I had suffered from enteric* I
could see no harm in that. After all I had been pronounced
as fit. However, this piSce of honesty was to cost me dear.
On disembarkation I was seized, questioned, and packed off
* up the island/ as they put it. At Ellis Island I was hauled
before a judge and after a great deal of argument I found
myself in a segregation hospital. I could see my six months
ebbing away already.
A fellow '.patient * in the next bed asked me what I was
in for, He was <in elderly Pole and seemed uncertain as to
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